EYNOPSIS.

1.—Tom Scott, a New Englandg

decldes to go to Klondike te

for gold. In Boston he rescues &

Avery m footpads, and, as his new
ce I8 also going to Klon l.kq.x

Tom to accompany him, and the I

I8 accepted. They take p

d, & salling vessel bo

Chapter IT.—They board the vesssl and
ne’ 4 mate, Obed Rider, whom the
d just secured, proves to be an o
¥ of Tom's, who had accused his fa-
of deserting the sht%or which he was
and taking with him several thou=
d dollars of the owner's gold. Tom's
ar had not been home since the sccus
on had been made, but Tom, then &
» 41d not believe it, and attempted to
Rider. In the fight he broke the
te's nosa. When the mate finds To
the vessel he vows to be a.von‘ﬂ
the broken nose. S
TTHaApter ITT.—During the puudgu Mr.
Lur; Is knocked overboard accidentally
4 Tom agaln saves his life by Jumping
the ocean after him. The man g in-
Internally and about to dle. He calls
om to him and wills him all his monay,
and also his share In a rich gold re-
which his partners have discoversd
where he was going to joln them. H
Tom a letter from one of them whi
directlon for finding tlhe territo
possession:of which and Avery's ﬁl
serve as an identificatlon when he
ts there.
or IV.—Rider hears the man's cone
n with Tom and determines to get
L] ? and the gold which they entitle
older to. In n Francisco Tom s
and robhed by Rider of the paper
what money he had with him, but the
ority of his cash was on board the
bird. Tom I3 found by the second mate
t the Beabird, Green, who has left the sea
search for gold, and taken to his lodge
Rider escapes and starts for Dyea._

¥ea RITEr meets Tomn"s
een In the gold flelds
me with a fortune. He
his brother, and Is told
saying that Tom died
burled hy the captain
fter glving Rider 14
t reach the gold fleld
ta for ‘Frisco to fin
d from him learns that
but had started for the
before,
en helleves Rider has
and money, and they

Dyea Rider has formed
a tough named Bowers,
2 search for the hidden
Tom and Green reach
em bhelng aware of thelr
*ues a woman from the
nd finds that she 1s the
wr of the man who be-
ighim the papers which
he and her father were
¢ mines for which his
d. Tom tells his story
ther's death.

n_ the meantime Rider
their way up the Dal-
t one of the partners of
to Dyea for provisions
ormation they can from
¢t him the paper from
thelr story, which he
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CHAPTER IX.
JOINING FORCES.

Tom snd his prety camp«d the first
aight about 3U wiles from Nyra. The
mext morning they were early astir and
sontinued their journey. The young
girl was too full of life and spirits to
ride quietly at her father's side, and
Tom had several long chats with her
as they wound their way along the
falntly-marked trail.

She confided to him that she Jdid not
remember her mother, who died when
she was very young. She had always
lived in Wiscousin with ker father, and
was an ouly child, She refused to be
Ieft behind on the present oceasion, she
said, and it was very apparent she
ruled her father in most things.

In return Tom desceribed his life at
home, and the young girl listened with
breathless interest to the story of the
voyage and Lis adventure at Saun Fran-
elsco.

Bhe was riding by his side late in the
afternoon when suddenly she pointed
to the summit of a Lill not far ahead,
and exclaimed:

“Seel There's a man coming this
way!"

Bhe had scarcely spoken when the
aecond mate announced the same fact.
As for Tom, he would not have seen an
army just at that time, for candor com-
pels the statement that he was already
hopelessly in love with his fair com-
panlon, and paid but little attention to
other things,

Five minutes later Joe Tarbox had
met them, and Tom accosted him at
once with:

“How are you! Bound for Dyes?"

“That’s just it,” was the response as
the man ran his eyes rapidly over the
liberal outfit with an appreciative
glance. *“Where might you be head-
ing?™

“We're going toward Fort Selkirk,”
sald Tom.

“Golng down the river to Dawson?"

“It’s hard to tell where we'll feteh
up,” replied the young man evasively.

“Did you meet anyone on this trail
lately 2" asked Avery, pushing forward.

The man hesitated a moment, and
then said:

“Well, yes, I did meet two men yes-
terday. Friendsof yours?"

“What were they like ?" asked Tom.

“Cne was a tall chap that [ think I've
seen at the river stations, and the other
was a sailor. He seid he was, and he
looked {t. e was stout built, with a
mose that looked as if it was broken
some time. He—"

“Obed Rider!™

*It's the mate!™

The exclamations broke simultane-
ously from Tos and Green, while the

Y

tranger looked at them in surprise,
and added:

“That wasn't the name he gave me,
He said his name was Tom Scott.”

“By thunder! We're on the right
eourse,” shouted Green, while Tom
eould only gasp:

“Tom Scott! That's my name!"

The man looked at them a moment
In blank astonishment, and then & light
evidently seemed to break on his mind.
for he turned and looked sharply at
Avery and asked:

“Will you tell me your name?

“Certainly, My name is
Avery.”

The other man slepped up to him at
ence and extended one of his hands,
palm downward, on the middle fingerof
which was a heavy gold ring with a cu-
TR
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“If that is your name, you can tell
me the history of this ring,” he said,
looking Avery full in the face,

“I surely ought to be able to,” was
the reply, while the others looked on in
surprise at the little scene being en-
acted so umnexpectedly before them.
“I gave it to Dick Taylor in California
& good many years ago. You must be
the man he mentioned in his letter to
me. You are Joe Tarbox, or You
wouldn’t have that ring.”

“Right you are,” was the hearty re-
sponse, “and I'm mighty glud to see

**See, there's a man coming this way!**

you. Can you vouch for these two

men? Is this really the Scott your
brother mentioned in his will 2"

“What do you know about his will?™
demanded Tom, blankly.

“Because I've seen it

“Seen it! I was robbed of it in "Fris-
cn "

*The mate must have shown it to
him!™ broke in Green. *“I knew I was
right all the time!™

The questions now flew thick and
fast and soon Tarbox was made aware
of the true state of affairs. Tom
showed him the identification he had
brought from San Francisco, which re-
moved the last lingering doubt, but
their new acquaintance wasdetermined
to take no chances. He maintained a
discreet silence in regard to the mine
and its exact location, declaring that
until bis partner had seen and acknowl-
edged the party he was not atliberty to
reveal soy of the secrets,

Atlengih Avery said, abruptly:

“But you are not going to Dyea now?
We bave supplies enough here to feed
our party and you two besides for the
next year. You must come back with
us. We ought to hurry as fastas we
ean with those two scoundrels ahead
of us. They may cateh Diek with the
papers they've got. How can he tell
but what they are all straight 2™

Tarbox chuckled grimly as he re-
plied:

“They won't find him, You'll under-
stand better when you get there. Dick
will know the tallest galoot the mo-
ment he sets his eyes on him., We've
both seen him before. The sailor picked
out just the mun 1o queer him with
Dick. If it wasn't for that [ might feel
a little bit uneasy, but it's all right, 1
tell you. Dick Taylor is no tenderfoot.
We might as well camp for the night.
It'll soon be dark, If all this steff is
grub there's enough to feed the whole
Klondike country.”

He was firm in his refusal to pro-
ceed further thal day, and, in fact, by
the time the loads had been removed
from the horses and the animals cared
for the sun had disappeared. The tents
were soon pitehed and after supper
and a friendly chat the entire party
gtretehed their rude
couches and were soon :i:-h't'p.

An early start was made the follow-
ing morning, and, three days later, as
they reached the top of a long hill, Tar-
box pointed to a white ¢liff a few miles
to the north and said:

“There is where the
es off to our place. It’s only about
25 or 30 miles then. We'd better
push ahead and see if we can't make it
before dark.”

An hour later they reached the land-
mark. Tom could not see any sign of
a trail in the direction in which Tar-
box turned his horse's head, but aftera
moment the latter pointed to a spot
where the marks of hoofs were plainly
to be seen and said coolly:

“Our two friends managed to find
their way, I see.™

He had not uttered a tlreat against
the men who had tried to deceive him,
but Tom felt eertain there would be a
day of reckoning in the near future.
There was an air of resolution about
their guide which is only gained by
contact with danger in its various
forms.

“Push the horses along,” said Tarbox
“We shan’t want all of them after to-
day. Mebbe we shan't want them atall.
We can’t keep them where we are go-
fng.”

“But there's plenty of meat on their
bones,” said Tom.

“We won't need It.”

Tarbox was apparently determined
not to explain himself and the subject
was dropped. Mile after psile was rap-
Idly traversed. for the country was
comparatively opeu, Md e¢ven the pack

themselves on

trail branch-

borses could tror at times. Still the
guide showed no sion of pansing, and
&t last the sun was dipping behind the
horizon. Then he suddenly turned to
the left around a huge bowlder toward
which they had been traveling for some
time, and thie rest saw directiy in front
of them the summits of two lofty hills,

the gorge between them being densely
wooded about half way up on either
side, h
. The tops were still erowned with
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its crimson rays until they seemed
bathed in blood.

For some distance on the left of the
travelers extended a perpendicular cliff
fully a hundred feet bigh and accessible
only to the” birds. On the right the
ascent was more gradual, but the trees
were very dense until th=snow line was
reached.

Tarbox led the way among the bowl-
ders at the foot of the cliff until he
came to an open spot. Then he dis-
mounted and said:

“We are here. Now fora fire,”

Tom was about to go for fuel, when
he saw Tarbox reach behind a rock and
bring out a handful of dry twigs and
moss, which he soon ignited. When the
blaze shot up he covered it with damp
moss, and the result was adense column
of smoke which went curling up the
face of the cliff until it showed distinct-
ly against the sky above.

The other men busied themselves with
the usual routine work of camping, but
Tarbox stood by the fire in silence for
fully ten minutes. An anxiouslook be-
gan to appear on his face, but suddenly
be gave a little exclamation of relief as
& pebble struck him on the shoulder and
rebounded to the ground.

“I'll be back in a minute,” he called
to Avery's daughter, who was nearest
10 him. Then he diseppeared behind
one of the rocks.

Like a shadow he glided along In the
gathering darkness, twisting and turn-
ing without hesitation until he stopped
at a spot where the base of the cliff
was covered with serub and moss. With
a bhasty glance about him, as if to be
certain no one was watching him, he
stooped and pulled aside a mass of
clinging creepers from the rock, reveal-
Ing & narrow opening some three feed
wide and extending upwards to an un-
known height.

“All right. Dick,” he whispered.softly,
and then came a rustling noise es a
man_appeared from the dark cavity
and grasped kis hand warmly.

CHAPTER X.
RUN DOWN AT LAST.

“What brought you back so quick?”
said the newcomer, in & low tone. *“I
wasn't looking for any signal, and wae
Just going to turn in when I happened
to see the smoke. Who bave youm
brought with you?”

“One of the Averys iIs with me,” waa
the reply. *“It's a long story, Dick, I

~u §.
snow, upon which the setiing sun shois

met him on the way. Come and take s
peep at bhim, and make sure. 1 haven't
told him anything that'll burt us, but
there is no doubt he ls the right party,
Come on, but keep out of sight till you
are sure.”

As he spoke he retraced Lis steps to
the fire, the other following close be-
hind him, until he was able to peer cad-
tiously around a rock and obtain a good
look at the party. Then, with a shout,
he eprang forward and seized Avery's
band, exclaiming:

“Bill, old manl
John 7"

Avery clasped his hand warmly, but
did not reply for a moment, and the two
old friends silently noted the changes
which the years ho madsin each oiher,
Mur y hiad passea sinece they met, and as|
they sitoud there, looking iunto each
other's eyes, with the light from the
fire flickering upon their rugged
features, to ecach it seemed that they
were back in the old days, when thelr
blood was hotter than now, and their
halir lunocent of the gray with which
both heads were liberally sprinkled.

Taylor was first to recover himself,
and he repeated:

“Where is John? Didn't he—""

“Poor John is dead,” interrupted the
other, sadly. *Ile died on the ship he
was coming on from Boston and was
buried at sea. This young man saved
him from drowning, but he was hurt
internally when he fell overboard and
never got over it."

“John dead!™

That was all, but the hands of the two
men gripped harder for a moment, and
both understood. No words of sympa-
thy could have couveyed more mean-
ing.

Tarbox now stepped forward and
made his partner acquainted with the
other members of the party. Then he
said:

“It's too dark to try to get up to the
eamp to-night. We shall have to stay
here till morning, Dick. There'sa long
story to tell, and I wish we were safe
out of sight now. Ilave you scen any
smoke before?”

“Smoke? What do you mean? Who
would be doing that? All the people
who know our signal are here now.”

“Not by a long sight, they ain’t,” was
the reply, as Tarbox tried to pierce the
darkness about them, which was in-
tense by this time.

“What do you mean?"

“Well, it's a long story, Dick. In the
first place, we might as well get a bite
of supper, and then Scott here will tell
you all about his trip on the vessel and
what happened to him. I'll finish the
yarn, and then you'll understand just
how the thing stands.”

Thies was sound advice, and his part-
ner made no objection, but he was burn-
Ing with impatience, and could hardly
wait, till the frugal repast was swal-
lowed. Then he exclaimed:

“Now, let's have the story. There'sa
good deai depending on it. Come, Scott,
fire away.”

Tom at once began a detailed account
of his acquaintance with the old miner,
and when he had concluded tlie story
Tarbux added his meeting with the tweo
men who had showed him the papers,
adding:

“If I'd ever suspected the truth, Dick,
I'd put a spoke in their wheel somehow.
One of them is that tall scamp we saw
hastled out of Ladue's. I didn’t recog-
nize him at first, but when I saw him
tipping the wink io the sailor on the
aly, I began to smell a rat.”

“But where are they ?” burst cut Tay-
lor, excitedly. *“You say they were
ahead of us. Where are they now?”

“That’s what makes me uneasy,” re-
plied his partner. “We saw their tracks
back by the white cliff and they turned
eff all right. We were too busy hurry-
ing to look for them any more. Isup-
pose they have got off the track some~
how, but if they should see our fire
there might be trouble. We must stand
& wateh to-night. If we can get every~
thing out of sight before they get here

Shake! Where's

they'll never be the wiser. They can’t
find us in a hundred years.”

|

“His evide shired his un-
easiness, for he responded quicklyr |

“Perhaps they s n", but we mustn't
take any chance I'll take the first
watch and you £ second. We are
more used lo ort. of thing, you
know. We'll 7e fire down low.

It isn't very y |
The rest of the rty now retired,
Avery and his dav  er occupying one
tent and the thh  younger men the
otker, while Dic, aylor loosened his
revolver in his Wélf, made sure that
each cartridge was in place, and then
took up his post in the dark shadow of
8 huge rock where 1o ray of light could
betray his presence to a watcher.
Soon nota sou  was to be heard but
the low murmr *f his companions’
woices as they du A the situation,
then these died md a chorus of
snores testified . soundness of

their slumber.
sed until It was

Hour afer hou

fully midnight. T bhe miner entered
the tent where his -mer was sleeping
and laid his bane atly on his shoul-

der,

In an Instant ... sleeper was wide
awake, and @ momnent later the two
were outside. ,

“Hear anytking?" asked Tarbox soft-

“No.” replied *h2 other, “but some-
how I feel uncomfo;hhlo. I never had
this feeling yet but what there was sure
to be trouble ahead. I wish it was day-
ilght. Keep out of ‘as much as you
can, Joe. I didn't much before the
rest, but I believe that scoundrel we
saw at Ladue's place would think noth-
ing of shooting a man in the back if he
had any cause todnit. It'sa pity this
allhappened. Wemight have all gotas

much as we wan before anyons
found out about it. Now there’s no tell-
ing what may happen.”

Five minutes latet he wasasleep, and
Tarbox was standing sentry over the
sllent camp. %

It was nearly daybreak when he re-
plenished the fire, for the air grew very
chilly. Soon a gray streak appeared in
the southeast, and as Tom came out of
his tent the sun was just rising over
the rolling land over which they had
traveled the day 1

The rest of the were soo0m
awake, and Taylor gaid at once:

“I Believe we have Dot been seen yet,
but we must get out of sight before
breakfast. Joe.m_ ‘!::. horses loose
and start them off. ' rest of us will
begin to pack in !him"

He grasped a heavy package as he
spoke, and the others followed his ex-

ample. When the d the face of
the cliff he pause d, solemnly:

“I am going to s a wonderful
secret. All 1 waz r word thet

¥you will never reveal it unt
permission. Will 3ou promise this?"

His three compia.urs readily gave
their promise, and 1 .0ked curiously
about them.

Their guide ste up to the rocky
wall and careful ied aside the
mass of moss apd srs, disclosing to
their wondering ¢ & same aperture
from which he I e the previous
night. Looking . b2y could see
that for severa, te rock overhead

was ur hro¥en a2y arch like a
Juorway st the height of some sevea or

| eight feet, but tas | gkt which showed

beyond was appharenil; from above.
Taylor led the way with his burden
after looping the creepers to onesideto

“*Don't you count me?'" pouted Clara.

prevent them from being torn away. A
few steps brought them beyond the arch
of rock, and a simultaneous exclama-
tion of astonishment broke from all the
men.

They found themselves standing at
the bottom of a deep chasm in the solid
rock. On either side of them the walls
rose perpendicularly to the height of
some 50 feet as smoathly as if chiseled
by human ageney. Far above them a
narrow sirip of blue sky wound llke a
ribbon, and in front,at a distanceof a
few yards, a sharp curve in the rocky
way shut off all further view.

Where they stood the passags wld-
ened abruptly for a space of some ten
feet. and Taylor said:

“The is the bed of some old stream
which must have run here thousands of
years to wear its wav down through the
rock to this depth. Right hers where
troubling him he kept it to himself,
and joined the others, after breakfast,
In the work of bringing up the rest of
the goods, which proved no easy task.

Three hours later, when the last
package had been safely piled in the
cave, Dick Taylor said thoughtfully:

“Why wouldn’t it be a good plan to
block up the passage? Those two
men are too near to suit me, Joe.
They've got my letter and are sure to
find where we camped last night if they
look long enough. The very fact that
we let our horses go will let them know
that we must have gone where we could
not possibly take them. They are sure
to see the animals. Suppose they go
nosing round and find the opening un-
der the moss? We are on Ameriean soll
and they have as much right here as we
have.”

“But one of them tried to murder
me,” eried Tom, indignantly, “and he
did rob mel™

“We might make him give up what he
stole,” was the quiet reply, “but you
have no courts here and can’t prove
anything against him. I think I'll taks
a look slong the trafl and see if there
are any signs of them,™

Turning on his n:'i abruptly he
made his way yp the incline until he
reached the top of the cliff, where he
shaded his eyes with both hands, for
the sun was glaring. A moment later
ke called his companions, who hast-
ened to foin him, . |

“™LookI™ he #ald, as they reached his
side,

Following his outstretched arm the
others saw & mounted man not more
than & mile from the foot of the oliff
and making directly forit. That it was
the mate or his companion there could
be no doubt. He was leading several
pack horses, and Joe Tarbox at once
recognized the outfit,

“It’s one of them, sure enough!™ he
exclaimed. “They've managed to find
their way here, and now they will see
the ashes of our fire. They'll make
one In the same place, but that's all the
good It'll do them. Still, I think we'd
better stop up that hole, so they can’t
get through if they do find it.”

“Better do it at once, then,” replied
Taylor, and the two men started for
the entrance to the gully. When they
bad reached it Tarbox pointed to a
big bowlder lying almost on the edge
of the opening and said:

“Call the rest of them and we will
roll this chap down. It won'tgo far be-
fege it wedges, and then no living man
can come through.,”

But it required half an hour's labori-
qQus work to accomplish this. They
were obliged to fell a small tree for a
lever, and even then it required thelr
united labor to move the heavy bowl-
der. Inch by inch, however, they forced
it aloog until it overbalanced. Then
with a sullen crash it fell into the rocky
bed and bounded down the steep way
for some 30 yards until it reached a
turn. Here it wedged itself fast, com-
pletely blocking the passageway.

But, mingled with the crash of its
lodgment, the men distinetly heard a
muffled shout from beyond it, which
caused them to stare blankly at each
other,

_

CHAPTER XL
JUST TOO LATE.

When Joe Tarbox left the mate and
his companion and started on his way
to Dyea the latter watched him until
he disappeared behind the first hill
Then he turned to Rider and rubbed his
hands together gleefully.

“You done that fine!"™ he exclalmed.
“We are all right now! Let's make
tracks. I'm {tchin' ter git my hands ~v
some of the yaller boys. Did yernotia
how that feller choked himself off when
be started ter say somethin' "bout a
nugget? I wouldn't give a cent for his
chances of seein’ "em agin.”

Their horses were soon ready, and
once more the two adventurers took up
thelr route. Several times they mizsed
the trall, but after four days’ travel
they came to the white cliff mentioned
in the letter.

“Make sure what it says,” sald the
miner, and Rider produced the precious

document at once.

“It save ° an-
nounepe

) sce
no . ‘te
kee ~'s
- r'
ALl '.
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be: e
end wifl
dou em dis
vini:

He 41, fur he picked
nis wi « ssarvelous accuracy
until at . 14 they reached an open

epot. Ilere he paused and sald:

“It's guesswork now, but we'd bet-
ter keep as nigh the same direction an
we kin. We ain't far from the end
now."

But for once he was wrong., Iad he
diverged more to the left he would have
soon reached the turn from which &
vlew of the gorge was to be had. Asit
was they inclined to the right, and as
it was nearly dark they decided to
camp for the night. Hank Dowers’ rest-
less eyes were always on the alert, and
ns they were unsaddling their animals
he suddenly gripped Rider's arm with
one hand and pointed with the other,

“See that smoke!™ he exclaimed.
“Look!™

Rider did look, and there, plainly de-
fined against the eetiing sun, was a col-
umn of black smoke curling upward far
to the southwest.

“What do you suppose it 1a?" he in-
quired.

“That is a signall No fool would try
to cook with wet wood when there's
plenty o’ dry terbe had! Youstay here
and don't move i1l I git back!™

Without another word he strode off
In the direction of the smoke, which
seemed to be beyond a heavily wooded
hill not more than & mile away. At the
right of the hill stood a ragged rock
like a sentinel on duty, and toward this

““What's he driving at?"’ muttered Bowers to
himself

be bent his steps. He was not long
reaching it and from its shelter he
peered cautiously around the outer cor-
oer.

A party of mes were unsaddling thelr
horses near.the fool of a high cliff, and,
as he looked, he distinetly saw a woman
among them. The twilight was deepen-
Ing fast, and he could not distinguish
#ny features, but he muttiered aloud:

“If that don't beat alll I don't un-
derstand it nohow. I must know whe
they be, an' what they're after!™

With stealthy steps he drew near the

» sheltering himself easily behind
lders as he proceeded. Soon he

was nesr enough to be certain that the
men were strungers to him, and he
watched the thick smoke with curlosi=
ty. He did not see Joe Tarbox, for the
latter had disappeared before the
watcher drew near, but as the latter
erouched behind a rock he suddenly
astered & savage ocath.

“Sold! Curer him!
been on to me!™

Ile must have

- For there before him stood the man
- . T Sy spm——

———

| hev if I can oniy find it.

hehad parted with on the trail. while a
fifth man was shaking hands heartily
with one of the party, his joyous shout
::l:Averyl" being plainly distinguish-

For a few moments Hank Bowers
watched the preparations for camping,

then, apparently satisfied that the par-
ty was settled for the night, he stole
noiselessly away, his evil face lighted
up with & look of triumph. .

But Bowers found it no easy task to
retrace his steps. It was now very
dark, and as Rider had not dared to
light a fire there was nothing to guide
his companion, who stumbled about as
best he could, not daring to shout for
fear he might alarm the party he had

ust been watching. He became hope-
essly lost at last and was about to give
up the search until daylight when he
heard a horse stamping.

Confident there was no one but Rider
near him, he called softly, and to hisin-
tense delight the sailor answered from
& point not 20 yards away:

“Is that you, Bowers?"”

“Yes," was the surly reply, a= the big
miner reached his side, “and I've had a
nice time gittin' here, too. I'm starved.”

“Shall I light a fire?" asked Rider.
*“I've got It all ready, but I was skit-
tish about lighting it till I found out
what you had seen.”

“Youdon'tlight no fire here,” growled
the other. “We've got ter put up with
cold grub to-night. We've been regular
done for, we bave!"™

“What's the matter?”

“Matter enuff! In the fust place, that
Tarbox chap we see start for Dyea has

met & party an’ turned back. One o'
ther men is named Avery—"

“Averyl™

The mate’s teeth chattered as he
gasped:

“But I saw him buried at sea!™
“Rot! Theremay be more'n one Avery
In ther worlid! Didn"t that letter say

pomethin® n named Bill that
was ir talll! Mebbeit's
the cousin or
BOT E—

4 ©== < laps that
cal that
the way

ve routed
letter an®
ader a big
({1 where we're

F
- . suust be Scott and
the sccund mate.” said Rider, “an®

don’t you see these papersare no good
to us altcr all our trouhle? We can't
do anything now but give the thing up
end make for the Kiondike. We've got
good out—"

“Make for nothin’l™ was the savage
Interruption. **Them men hev got a
gold mine right 'round heresomewherea
and I've as mauch right there as they
I'd like ter
see ‘em drive me off. Youcan go to the
Klondike If yer like, but yer don't take
any o' this stuff with yer. See?”

Like mest bullles, Obed Rider was
easily cowed by a bigger bully than
himself, and he dared not make the re-

P!y which came to his lips. Instead he
[ ST

P
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ing these papers from Scott. There'd
be trouble.”

“I didn's say I was goin’ 1o jine "em.
Look bere, Rider, are yer scared or not?
Here we are, two stout chaps with plen-
ty of grub an’ the horses. We knows
Jest whar them fellers are now, an'
they don't know whar we be. If we
keeps our eyes open thar's sure ter be
& chance for business. Will yer atick
ter me or not?"

Rider had little choice. e dared not
demand half the outfit his own money
had purchased, and was forced to sub-
mit, »o with a show of sincerity he ex-
elaimed:

“Of course I'll stick, Dowers!™

“All right. Now, you keep watch the
fust half of ther night an’ call me for
ther last. We've got ter be movin®
biight an' early.”

In five minutes the hardened rascal
was gnoring, while Rider stood guard.
He had no stomach for Bowers' com-
pany now, and would sladly have left
bim, but the miner had gained such an

ascendancy over him that he dared not
attempt to leave him now that he was
asleep. He bad meant to assault Tom
Scott and take his papers, but his cu-
pidity was inflamed, and he had been
drinking then. He wassobernow, and
the evident intention of his comrade to
attempt to bully or rob fivearmed men
was quite another matter. Still, there
was po help for it, and he tried to steel
bis cowardly heart to its work.

Bowers relieved him at midnight, and
&s s0on as the first streak of daylight
could be seen he aroused the mate and
said:

“I'moff again. Stay here and keep in
under this hill as much as you ecan till I
get back.”

Once more he made his way tc the
bawlder and took up his station. From
his hiding place he could sce the dif-
ferent members of the party as they
carried load after load out of sight
among the rocks, but suddenly one of
the men mounted a horse and drove the
rest directly toward the hidden watcher,

“What's he drivin’ at?” muttered
Bowers to himself, IR

As the rider dré near the miner waa
forced to throw himself at full length
on the ground to escape being seen, and
he fingered his revolver grimly. Tar
box was too busy with the horses to look
very sharply about him, and soon
turned back after giving the animals a
few sharp blows, which sent them off
at full speed.

Then he returned to his party, and
at last they had all disappeared from
sight.

Bowers walted until he was satisfled
that they would not reappear; then he
stretched his cramped limbs and hupe
ried back to Rider, who was impatlent~
ly awaliting him.

“What are they doing?" asked the
Iatter, eagerly.

*“They've turned all their eritters
loose an’ hid away somewheres,” was
the reply. “See here, Rider, I've gots
scheme.”

A scheme?™

“That’s what 1sald. Tt's a good one,
too. Buppose you could find yer way
back to Dyea "

“0f course 1 could. Why?"

“I'm goin’ ter 1ell yer why. Thar's
i about a dozen good eritters turned
Ilooae. They're worth $200 apiece in
Dyea, 1 dunno but mere. You don't
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We'll keteh them horses ."‘
Youdrive "em back to Dyeaan’scll ‘em,,
Bring one spare eritter back with yor
fer e an® vne fer ther swae. When
Fer git back come ter thet big bowider
an’ jest as ther sun is risin® show yer=
Belf a minit. That night hey the? "rsen
thar an’ I'll jine yer. Understan’ o

“But what are you goin® to do?"

“That's wmy funeral. You do jest an
I tell yer. Don’t make any slip. I
wouldo't be very healthy fer yerif yep
went back on me. I'd foller yer all |
over kingdom come,”™

Rider jumped at the proposal,
Whether he would return or not was &
question he could settle later on. AM
present it was enough to be rid of the
desperate man who eyed him as if reads
ing his very thoughta,

“You'll come back. [ shall have gold'
enough to make us both rich or else [
shan’t be 'bove ground. I'm takin®all
the resk an' ef yer don't come back
I shall prob’ly miss ver. I'll do my pars
an’ you see you do yours."”

It was evident that hie was abont te
engage in some desperate scheme, and
Rider hastened to assure him that he
would be back as fast as possible, =

“You'll travel light an® you orter be
back in 12 days.” said Bowers. “I shall
look fer yer "bout that time. So long.”

Rider started off on the back trail a¥
once, and while he is making his way to
Dyea we must follow Hank Bowers as
he rides around the bowlder and ape
proaches the spot where Tom Scott and
his party had camped the night be-
fore.

He had no means of telling whether
his approach was observed or not, but
be rode boldly forward and :socon
reached the deserted camp. Here he
dismounted and walked toward the
cliff between the scattered rocks in the
same direction he had seen the outfls
carried,

“I'll swear thisis the way they went,®
he said aloud as he paused before the
face of the cliff and looked keenlp
about him. *“*They hain't got wings an*
they must be here somewhere or they'd
uever drove off them horses. They're
some place horses couldn’t be took, bu
whar is it? Tain't up ther valley,
‘cause I seen 'em come in here

with
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For some time he paced about t%-
spot, examining each bowlder to sea
that there was no hiding place near it,
but he could discover nothing and bed
gin togrow angry.

“Wouldn’t it be slick if that eusw
should sell the hosses an' skip out an®
I shouldn’t find these—Hello! What's
that!™

His restless eyes at last noticed the
mass of vines which covered the open-
log in the cliff, and with a wrench he
tore it aside,

“I've got it now,” he cried, as he emw
tered without hesitation and made his
way along the rocky passage. “What
lick! No wonder they let the eritters
go! This beats all T ever saw!™

Abead of him was a sharp turn, and
Just before he reached it there was a
crash like thunder, and an instant later
the way was blocked by a massive roek

whieh would have erns) od him hzd he
Born v B X e
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fant Trmtlouy

f his wonder nerve Bows
ers was so startled that he uttered ¢
shout of dismay. which reached tlie can
of the men above

(TO BE CONTINUED,) B
Proof Positive.

Toemmy—Ma, | guess pa knew what
be was tauking about the other day
when he siid Mr. SLiffhiue was an old
beathen and

Ma—~Why, Tommy! Mr. Sniftking .«
ohe of tie vy rrmen of the church

Tommy —-1 know, but the minister
told us in Sinday school to-day that
tiere'd be a collection fur the heathen,
and, sure cunough, old Stiffiing came
with a bastet and ook my penny.—
Philadelphin Press.

Had Not Bothered Him,

Young Husband (laying down a
¢omie paper)—All this tomfoolery
aboul women's extravagance makes ma
tired. We have been married two

months, and you haven't asked me for
B cent.

Young Wife—0Of course not. What
would we the use of bothering you for

every little th.ng I want, when It's
80 much easier to have the things
charged. —N, Y. Weekly.

A Good Match.

Old Lady—Then you are not married?

Modern Miss—No, indeed. 1 am ons
of the bachelor girls you hear about so
much nowadays—have a profession,
rooms of my own, and dine at the club,
you know.
0Old Lady—Ah. I see. You must letma
Introduce you to my dear son, who lives
with me. He is one of the old maid men,
you know.-—N. Y. Weekly.

A Reliable Guest.

Proprietor—Seems to me you wera
rather careless to give the best rogm in
the house to an utter stranger without
baggage.
Hotel Clerk—0Oh, he's all right. He's
worth a million at least. He's here as
defendant in a suit for breach of prom-
Ise—damages to the plaintiff's injured
heart, $200,000.—N, Y. Weekly.

By the Sad Sea. -

The landiord of the Coral inn was

thowin~ the visitors through the
building.

“And our sun parlors,” he said,

proudly, *“are for any disease."
“How about love?” asked the vig-
Itors. 5
*Ohb, we have moon parlors for that,
you know."—Milwaukee Sentinel,

Unbiased Criticism.
“What would you do, Nora,” asked
the young lady of the housemaid, “i¢
you could play the piano the same aa
[ do?"

“Sure, an’ Oi wouldn’t be afther get-
dn* discouraged at all, at all,” replied

L

Nora. *“0’d «ape roight on larnin’ tilli
Ol could play dacent!y."—Cincinnaty
Enquirer.

Forcing the Pace.

Father—You ¢ been encouraging
young Jimson here a good deal late-
ly. Do you think that the other fellow
will like 1t?
Daughter—Of course not, dad, but he
s 80 awfully slow that [ thought a
pacemaker might do him good.—Ally
Sloper.
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